Cum pars Niliacæ plebis, cum Ferna Canopt 
Criſpinus, Jyrias humero revocante lac erf as, 
Ventilet æſticum digitis ſudantibus aurum, 
Nec ſufferre quent majoris pondera gemne : 
Dific:le eſt Satiram non ſcribere. Nam quis inique 
Tam fatiens urbis, tam ferreus, ut teneat je £ 
| JV. SAT. I. 


Sigu dem hodie & Patroni & Judices, mentilus prejudicatis opinionilus prepecitis, ad 
Judi. andum plerum que accedunt. Unds fit ut plurim', mulls erndition's prevogalt ut 
ſubnixi, ſed ſola paraſitica, meriſque ſycophantits Angnatum parta gralia, att Paci“ 
denique pricatis, i Diis placet, frett, ad þoncres /Academicos S. bel.1ſtico/ ue grallentur: 
gui iigem, i. jus faſque vigeret, gymnaſionum ex oœris, ſumimo cm dedecore, neque 
<erberibus fine, tamguam omni meritormir preſidio nud! plane atcue vacui, vel furcæ oper 
expeili, ad ſiuſarumque demiicilia ſcopis ſurganda aniand int; quam ut furnma in 10665 
erminentibus faſt gia, printaque ecofollia occie parent, relegari deltrent. ed 0,70 t. Haent 
Paco alio appareret, ultises Iuferni Yyranni conatus jam vigere ſavire ne, neſs bet onſeurts 
fungis atque terre Fliis, tot inſanis © nauci nelulonilus, tet deni e prrditifiurts profiiga> 
mi ſque tenebrionbus ſumma ad ſaſt gin rerum evils? fert, 

Dii prohibete nefas! Dit talem avertite peſtem 

Et placidi ſervate p05 | =o——  —-_— 
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MONDUS DELIRANS. 


Hin, my Muſe! and this ſtrange Truth unfold, 
Le The World delirious grows, as it grows old ! 
1 > Who can the Tiuth of this Aſſertion doubt, 

TO, 4 Which Witneſſes paſt number can make out ? 
But, on your Patience that I mayn't encroach, 


Some ſelec iencee Fil only broach: 

But fo convincing, and ſo true withal, 

That none ſhall dare the Truth in Queſtion call, 
The Intention is ſincere, and good the End, 

"Tis Time then to particulars to defcend, 
Witneſs A ſacred Knot of J-S7-C-S! 
Uſcleſs in Times of War, in Times of Peace! 
Ignorant like Sheep, like filent Fiſhes dumb! 
Caught arido in jugo montinm ! 

Or ever gabbling like a gaggling Goole ! 

Proud of their Parts; becauſe loquacious ! 

Tho' from this Character I'd ſome exclude, 

Leſt Mortals ſhould efteem me baſe or rude. 


As might with antient Greece or Rome compare, 


I know not, if we may not even prefer ! 
Witneſs A ſtrange Promotion now deſigned, 


Reproachſul to the Senſe of human Kind! 


Some, well I know, ſuch ſhining Glories are, 
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W ho'd thought thai ſuch a Thing could e' er arrive, 

Wear firſt a Livery-Coat, then pimp, and thrive! 
Good Senſe and L.carning 'bove the common Size, 

Are now abhored, as nox10us Qualities | 

With Impudence, and Vice, and Ignorance, 
Sarcharged, you cannot ſurely fail to advance! 
Accoutred thus, you cannot fail to ſpeed ! 

One ſcarce by other Means can now ſucceed ! 

Witneſs A Son of Ignorance and Vice! 

A ſacred P ple Body's worthleſs Choice ! 

If ſacred Bodies ſuch a Choice prefer, 

Grant me, kind Heavens! the vulgar Taſte to ſhare! 
I'd ſwear the Gods and ges of our Land, 
Are quite run mad ſhould ſuch a Choice command ! 
Avert the curſcd Plague, propitious Heaven! 

Be no ſuch Signals of thy Fury given! 

Let Birth, and Blood, and Merit once prevail! 

And give to Winds and Waves the empty Scale! 
While Ignorance, and Vice, and Sons of Earth, 
Lowly, ſubmiſs, bow down before diſtinguiſhed Worth! 
But granting that ſhould not even be the Caſe, 
Precedents are not wanting in this Place, 


To juſtify the rankeſt Choice, Alas! 


How ſunk is now the Profeſſorial Gown ? 
Profaned by every lewd, indecent Clown! 
Witneſs Academicians heavy Train { 
Dreſſed in Fools-Coats, and gaping after Gain, 
Por muſty Labours of their jaded Brain ! 
(Tho neither can this Cenſure all affect, 

Some highly are deſerving of Reſpect) 
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WR . A Hebrew Mule, of Dunces King, 
Wo his own Name in Latin can't. decline! 

( The Female Sex can ne er be too much praiſed, 
Whoſe Petticoats fo many Fools have raiſed!) 

Stand forth; | Georgins Waters! own the Truth, 
Whoſe Mame ten thouſand Times has been ſet forth, 
with ius in the Vocative for i, 
Tho Priſcian's Rules affirm the Contrary ! 

Attendite ad hoc. Is that amiſs? 

Hoc enim valde eſt difficilis! 

Si vos non intelligitis, dic mihi ! 

What Mortal c'er ſuch Jargon uſed but He? 

Cum duplex Sægol legitur hæc vox 

Such Stuff deſerves Correction in the Stocks! 
Conveniendum eſt circa horam duo! 

Bauls the Firſt-Born of Ignorance ! Tis true O! 
With ſurgite, and then interpretare! 

How nicely can he both the Numbers vary ? 
Vocamus cries the Profeſſorial Swine, 

When ſprightly Eugliſb call him down to dine! 


Vocamur is the Word the Sot ſhould uſe, 

"That him of Blunders no Man might accuſe. 

With Solæœciſins and Barbariſms full more, 

Than &er the Latin Language knew before! 

The Regal Stile, Why does the Dunce prefer, 

I mean, the plural Number, in his Chair! 

The Reaſon's clear, and good, and ſtrong, and plain, 
The KING of DUNOES apes the KING of MEN! 
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Li 6? 
Your Blunders recognoſce, Thou ww of Fools! 
And learn to treſpats leſs. gainſt Grammar-Rules ! 
Thanks to a late famed Baillie of our Town, 
For this conſummate Aſs of high Reno hn! 
Heavens grant we mayni/tfuch Traitors have as then, 
Betrayers of their ſacred Truſt for Gain! | 
Hail noble Guardians of our Learned Seat! 
Such are the Effects of being rich and great! 
What Madneſs is't when Eools to Greatneſs riſe? 
Hence only Men their Weakneſs more deſpiſe! 
His Ignorance might have ſcaped without Ditgrace, 
Had not Apron-Strings adyanced him to that Place! 
Perched on a penitentiary Pew, 
The ſorry Wretch ſhould publick Penance Jo! 
Should Learning, and that Learned Seat give o'er, 
And ſpeed his Way to black Newca/ſtles Shore, 
And Students plague with's muſty Stuff no more! 
And one or two ſhould join him Hand in Hand, 
Were Juſtice practiſed in our partial Land! 
But, notwithſtanding all that we can ſay, 
The Dunce, I fear, till Death won't urge his Way! 
This Story's ſtrange, told of a Learned Brother, 
A preſent Candidate will make ſuch another, 
My Mule could others call upon the Field, 
But leſs Things ought of Courſe togreater yield? 
This long, but juſt, Digreſſion finiſhed, now 
Procced, my Muſe! your Subject to purſue : 
Your Subject, which Attention claims, urge on, 
And let the liſt' ning World regard the Song! 
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The Patrons of out Cauſes have done well, 
Who juſtly can diſplay their nobl--"Leal? 


The faithful Scribes approv-the Pattern fair, 
And by their gener-0us Vote the ſame declare. 


Edina's Secnate, act an handſome Part! 
Ab decent Zeal in a good Cauſe exert ! 


That all the World your Juſtice may rehearſe, 


In the loud Triumphs of immortal Verſe ! 

A different Part may different Language force, 

And that again may go from bad to worſe! 

A Swarm of Inſects will invade your Ear, 

Regard not what they ſay, nor what they ſwear ! 
They'll ſwear they ſaw three Inches through a Door, 
Tho' ſuch a Sight was never ſeen before! 

They'll ſwear the Perſon's good, the Perſon's fit, 
Tho', God knows, all the Time there's nothing in 't! 
The vile and worthleſs Crew command to Peace! 
Thus only will their loathſome Squeaking ceaſe. 
Submit not to the Influence of the Great! 

I vow, the Machination is a Cheat ! 

The Dunce, I know, is impudent and lewd ! 

And ne'er will act a Part that's fair or good! 

Foul Monſter of the worſt Ingratitude ! 

With Vermine and North-Country Scab run o'er, 

He Mercy nigh implored from Door to Door ! 

To higheſt Scats the Booby now aſpires ! 

(Scorched now with luſtful, now ambitious Fires!) 


For God's Sake, and for Piety's received, 
The Wretch Kill moſt unthankfully behaycd : 
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His Beretallor Ki he ſtung; to Death! 1 21 


Rivalling the hurtfull Vip.ayg poiſonous Breath! 5 
Theſe Things, and worſe, I. 8 Maſter heard, 
As gainſt the ungtateſul Brute his Plain- be reared ! + 
Nor did he aver theſe Things to me alone! 
The Thing was well in Town and Country known, 
Nor can it be denied by any one. | 
Knave, Fool, and Dunce, I heard him dubed bebe, 
Nor is he better now than heretoſore! 

The ſhocking Uſage ſhown me to my Face, 

Makes me retaliate thus the foul Ditgrace ! 

And keen Reſentment for the Injuries done. 

Poor Lefly's Shade thus calls my Vengeance down! 
But much more that a Place of ſuch Repute, 
Should be profaned by ſuch an impious Brute! 
We're told, He's hcen in Italy and Frauce! 
What has he brought but foul Diſeaſes thence ? 

I know he could the dear Experience boaſt 

Of the ſame piercing IIls to his ſad Coſt ! 

Before he breathed the thin 1talzan Air, 

He felt the Pains that firſt were gendred there ! ' 
The Doctor's Bills, to vouch the Truth, I'll bring, 
And prove, by famous Witneſles, the Thing! 

But, ſetting this aſide, full oft we ſee 

The Poet's Maxim verified: Thus he: 


* Conceited Fools, through various Climes who range, 
Their Country, not their Manners, often. change!“ 


This wholſome Admonition ponder well, 


All whom it now concerns, and ſo Farewel! 
Evrxa's Senate acts as heretofore, 
And no Man needs ast . How? I ſay no more! 
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